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Kall havladigaiaes pays This 


hey’re passing “hate speech” laws left and right, 
saying you can’t say this, and youcan’t say that, 
and if you say this they'll put your hiney in jail, and 
if you say that they'll whip you with a wet noodle, but 
I’ve got one nobody’s thought of yet. Basically I think 
you oughta be able to say any goldurn thing you 
wanna say, anywhere you wanna say it. 
However, I would support the death penalty for 
anyone caught saying the following words: 
“Company Policy.” 
Aren't you sick of this? 
“Why can’t I have my 
check today?” 
“Company policy.” 
“Why won't you pay for 
my moving expenses?” 
“Company policy.” 
“Why do I have to 
wait on a letter? Why 
can't I meet with the 
supervisor in person?” 
“Company policy.” 
Have you ever noticed 
that “company policy” is an- 
other way of saying “shut 
up, but the people who use 
it think they’re being polite? 
Listen to me. There is no 
company policy. Company 
Policy is what happens when 
some Vice President of Femi- 
nine Hygiene Products/ 
Western Division keeps get- 
ting letters from women de- 
manding their money back, 
because, two hours after us- 


ing the company’s product, 
their armpits turn green. 
And sothe guy gets sick of all 
the letters, of having to call 


these women on the phone and listen to em yell at 
him for three hours, and so he tells some “customer 
service department” that, from now on, it’s Company 
Policy that all complaints have to be in writing. It’s 
not Company Policy, it’s Vice President of Feminine ~ 
Hygiene Products/Western Division lying to you. 
Another way it happens is when the president of 
the company, who has nothing to do but sit in his 
office reading computer printouts all day, suddenly 
notices that the company is paying out several thou- 





















The main skill of a federal undercover agent is to dress so as to never 
attract undue attention, as shown here by (from left) Carolyn Liu, 
Dona Speir, Roberta Vasquez, Cynthia Brimhall and Ava Cadell, 
stars of Hard Hunted. 





It’s coming from the other direction, girls. 


sand dollars a month in “freelance day care ex- 
penses”—baby-sitters. And, of course, most baby- 
sitters don’t give out receipts, and so there’s no way 
to know if people actually paid the baby-sitter what 
they claim they paid the baby-sitter. And so the 
president says, “Carol, come in here a minute.” And 
poor hapless Carol comes in with her steno pad, and 
Mr. President says, “Issue a memothat, from now on, 
we won't reimburse baby-sitting expenses unless the 
baby-sitter has been pre-approved by our personnel 
department.” 

And then, four weeks down the road, some lady 
at the company wants to hire her regular baby- 
sitter, Suzy, that she’s been using for eight years, 
and her supervisor says, “You can do that, of course, 
but she’s not been cleared by Personnel as of today. 
So we can’t reimburse you for that.” 

And the lady says, “But we haven’t had time to 
get her approved. And besides, you know this woman. 
She’s totally honest. I’ve been using her forever. 
Why can’t I use her again?” 

And the answer, of course, is, “Company policy.” 

I’m gonna say this one more time, because some 
of you out there don’t get it. When somebody, any- 
body, uses the term “company policy,” they are lying. 

Wanna test it? Do this. 

When somebody uses “company policy” with you, 
say, “Did you make this policy?” 

When they say no, tell them you want to speak to 
whoever made the policy. When they don’t know, tell 
them you want to speak to their supervisor. 





Repeat the same questions with the supervisor. 
Eventually, when you talk to enough people, you will 
work your way up the ladder to the office of the 
person who actually made the policy. When you 
explain the situation, you might instantly be de- 
clared an exception to the policy. Because the person 
that makes the policy is also the only person who 
knows what a crock the policy is. 

Isn’t Corporate America great? 

I’m not kidding. It’s gonna take the Death Pen- 
alty. 

Ask me if ’'m happy about this. 

Speaking of things Iam happy about, Andy and 
Arlene Sidaris are at it again. The husband-wife 
team that makes the world’s greatest pictures about 
undercover federal-agent Playboy Playmates run- 
ning around Hawaiian islands firing extremely large 
guns and discussing their assignments in the hot 
tub, have just come out with the best one yet—Hard 
Hunted. As the poster says, “Someone will not get 
out of this alive!” 

This is the seventh sequel in the Sidaris series of 
guns-and-hooters flicks that started with Malibu 
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Express, meaning that they're actually ap- 
proaching their stated goal of being a more 
successful series than James Bond. And to 
further that goal, they hired R.J. Moore, son 
of Roger Moore, to star in Hard Hunted. 
Unfortunately, nobody told Andy that Roger 
Moore was the hero of the James Bond 
movies—he was, in fact, James Bond—and 
so he hired R.J. to be the sleazoid interna- 
tional criminal who rides around in his 
yacht having kinky sex and ordering people 
murdered (a job handled in previous Sidaris 
movies by Pat Morita). 

Anyhow, what we've got here is that old 
story of the voyeur yachtsman who steals a 
Klystron Relay nuclear trigger that’s con- 
cealed in the body of a small jade Buddha 
that looks like a piece of soap, but he doesn’t 
realize that his personal harem is really 
made up of undercover federal agents (and 
I do mean undercover) who are reporting to radio 
sex-show hostess Ava Cadell, who always wears 
leopard-skin Spandex in the broadcast booth and is 
served coffee by the lovely Becky Mullen, who waits 
in the hot tub between coffee breaks (this is Andy’s 
feminist statement), and sometimes waves at next- 
door-neighbor night-club owner Cynthia Brimhall, 
who sings “Another Day in Paradise” when not 
seating her regular customers, and everything is 
just hunky dory until the jade gets stolen, the Pen- 
tagon gets worried, and crack Playboy Playmate 
agents Dona Speir and Roberta Vasquez are forced to 
fly to Sedona, Arizona, and do deadly battle with a 
mini-Black Thunder helicopter equipped with rock- 


R.J. (son of Roger) Moore keeps Carolyn Liu 
with him at all times, and she always has her 
hand on the trigger. 








We'd rather not know what archvillain Al Leong is 
aiming at here. 


ets and flown by a mad Asian named Raven, but then 
they all go back to Hawaii, where Donais kidnapped, 
then she blows up a plane, then she hits her head on 
a rock and is captured by smugglers, but she has 
amnesia, and meanwhile a lot of people get blown up 
and a lot of people aardvark on the beach, and... 
well, as usual, Andy has way too much plot getting 
in the way of the story, so let me put it this way: 

Cleavage and explosives. 

Andy and Arlene promise. Andy and Arlene 
deliver. 

They ve created their own category of movie. 

Twenty-two breasts. Eleven dead bodies. One 
motor vehicle chase. Copter attack, with explosions. 
Multiple aardvarking. Exploding airplane. Explod- 
ing bumper boat. Exploding bamboo hut, with fire- 
ball. Exploding copter, with fireball. One mickey. 
One gratuitous shower. Four gratuituous hot-tub 
breaks. Gratuitous para-sailing. Gratuitous Jet-ski- 
ing. Kung Fu. Bimbo Fu. Drive-In Academy Award 
nominations for Ava Cadell and her two Cadells, for 
broadcasting in a leopard-skin bikini; Becky Mullen, 
as the hot-tubbing coffee girl; R.J. Moore, as the 
sleazoid criminal, for saying “So our little humming- 
bird becomes a whore”; Roberta Vasquez, as the 
scrappy little agent who always wants to fight, for 
saying “Looks like we’ve got company”; Cynthia 
Brimhall, as the night-club owner and undercover 
federal agent, for singing a lounge song and saying 
“Even James Bond takes time out for sex”; and Dona 
Speir, the original Donna Hamilton, reprising her 
role one more time as the undercover agent who has 
amnesia for half the movie but is such a great actress 
that you can’t tell when she has amnesia and when 
she doesn’t have amnesia, for thrusting a machete 
through a double-agent’s chest and saying “We were 
never lovers! I faked an orgasm!” 

Four stars. 

Joe Bob says check it out. 


The Republicans dont believe in the death penalty for everything. . . 


Bush Is Really a Sweetie Pie 


don’t know if you saw the big hoo-haw luncheon 

for the Republican National Committee—thou- 
sand bucks a plate, Bruce Willis was there, Arnold 
Schwarzenegger was there, “Major Dad” was there— 
but I watched the whole dang thing with that expres- 
sion on my face like you get when you see a seven-car 
pile-up on the interstate. You don’t wanna look at it, 
and you do wanna look at it. I’m telling you, I didn’t 
turn my head away once. I watched the Houston 
Boys Choir sing the theme from Rawhide. Ask me if 
I’m happy. 





At last it can be told—when the Russian hard-liners tried to kill Gorbachev, 
it took handsome CIA agent Robert Rusler to foil the plot, in the tion. 


sortakindadocudrama Crisis in the Kremlin. 


The highlight was when a gay activist started 
screaming out stuffabout AIDS during Bush’s speech. 
Some sheriffs deputy bear-hugged him to the ground 
and kicked his hiney out of there. But I think it just 
goes to show you how nasty this thing is gonna get. 
It all started with that weird Republican platform. 
Everbody keeps talkin about it, how ultra-conserva- 
tive it is, how it might cost Bush the election, so I 
thought maybe we could learn something. I actually 
went and read the thing, and I wanna set the record 
straight. I think it’s been blown way out of propor- 
tion. This is actually a moderate Republican posi- 
tion. 

For example, the abortion plank. Everybody’s 
making such a big deal out of this. All it says is that 


biological life begins at the point when a woman— 
and I’m quoting here—‘receives his manhood within 
her love canal.” See, they avoid the whole issue of the 
sperm-egg thing. Doesn’t matter. It’s the At-the- 
Point-of-Nookie Abortion Plank. But this is actually 
milder than the original plank, which said that 
biological life begins whenever a woman of child- 
bearing age comes in direct contact with a public 
toilet seat. So you can see the Progressive Republi- 
cans are having an effect on the platform. 

Same thing with the whole homosexual issue. 
The current platform 
says, for example— 
and again I’m quot- 
ing—“We believe that 
the love of one man for 
another man, or one 
woman for another 
woman, is icky.” And 
that’s all. They just 
make that statement. 
It’s icky. They don’t 
like it. But look at 
what the original draft 
said. Again I’m quot- 
ing: “The Republican 
Party recently learned 
what so-called ‘gay’ 
people do to each other 
in bed. Is this true? 
Who would wanna do 
that? That’s disgust- 
ing. Yuk. Doesn’t it 
hurt?” So, once again, 
the Republicans have 
modified their posi- 


Or how about 
their position on illegal aliens. Original version: 
Build a nine-foot-thick stone wall from Brownsville 
to Tijuana, put concertina wire on the top, and if 
anybody tries to vault over it, pepper em with AK-47 
fire. I can see how some Mexican-Americans, read- 
ing this on its face, might see a little racism here. And 
that’s exactly why they changed it to a much milder 
version: “Authorize the Border Patrol to wing em 
with deer rifles. We are opposed to shooting to kill, 
unless they’re really snotty when we catch em.” 

I could go on down the list, but Ithink it’s obvious 
what’s happening here. You can make all the re- 
marks you want about the Republicans being the 
party of hate, but what they’re trying to say is, “Hey, 
America, we love you. Unless you're a man wearing 


a dress. Then we kinda like you, but we’d 
rather not sit next to you at McDonald’s.” 

Speaking of things the Republicans would 
approve, Crisis in the Kremlin is a flick that 
happened to be in the works at the time of the 
Soviet coup, and so drive-in super-producer 
Roger Corman simply ordered a few rewrites, 
sent a crew into Red Square to get some 
footage, and—voila/—ended up with this story 
of how the plot against Gorbachev was really 
foiled by an American CIA agent who was 
chasing the Russian military’s assassin all 
over Lithuania, dodging bullets as he went. If 
you combined The French Connection and Day 
of the Jackal, added a little Gorky Park atmo- 
sphere, and filmed the whole thing for fifty 
bucks in Bulgaria, the movie might look some- 
thing like this. 

In other words, a whole lot of plot getting 
in the way of the story here. It’s kinda one long 
chase scene. 

I liked it anyhow, especially the way they 
incorporated the real coup footage into the 
fake coup footage, because, as we all know, 
they don’t call em exploitation films for noth- * 
ing. Elite-model-turned-Lithuanian-revolutionary De- 

Fifteen dead bodies. Two riots. Two motor nise Bixler gets all teary-eyed when her husband is 
vehicle chases (with Lada’s!). One exploding wasted by brutal Russian troops. 
guardhouse. One exploding helicopter, with fireball. Jaguar rip-off sniper scene. Excellent Mission: Im- 
Excellent Gorbachev lookalike. Excellent French possible rip-off music. Kung Fu. Drive-In Academy 
Connection rip-off escape scene. Excellent Day ofthe Award nominations for Stephan Danailov, the evil 

Russian heavy, for saying 
“We want you to kill Gorba- 
chev”; Denise Bixler, asthe 
beautiful Lithuanian free- 
dom fighter, for saying “We 
do not believe in violence” 
and “I’m not stupid, and I 
don’t like games!” and “Life 
is about politics, for people 
whocare!”; Theodore Bikel, 
as the good-natured hearty 
retired freedom fighter, for 
dying in Robert Rusler’s 
arms; Stoycho Mazgalov, 
as the shady Russian Or- 
thodox priest, for saying 
es, f A “Not all murderers go to 
| : hell—only Soviets”; and 
Robert Rusler, asthe tough 
CIA agent, for looking at 
the Russian coup footage 
from a hotel room window 
and saying “Well, it’s out 
of our hands now.” 

Yes, indeedy. 

Two stars. 


The only way to tell the good assassin (Rusler) from the bad assassin Joe Bob says check it 
(Doug Wert, above) is by the Woody Woodpecker haircut. out. 
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ucinda Wieren- 
ga, who makes 
her living as a profes- 
sional sand-castle 
builder on South Pa- 
dre Island, Texas (we 
are not kidding), dedi- 
cated part of her big 
Spring Break’92 sand- 
environment sculp- 
ture to a tribute to Joe 
Bob. Joe Bob had re- 
quested something 
pornographic, so in 
amongst the corpo- 
rate-sponsored tributes to all the various fraternities 
and colleges who came to South Padre this year, 
Lucinda built something very subtle for our benefit. 
If you look closely, it can be seen above the “i” in “Hi” 
above Joe Bob’s name. Is that the turret of a castle, 
or is that... ? Lucinda, as you can see, is our kind of 
party girl. 
€ 
The world’s only theme park entirely devoted to 
horror movies is The Berlin Fun Farm, in Berlin, 
Massachusetts (between Boston and Worcester), 
where attractions feature “Leatherface,” the maniac 
from The Texas Chainsaw Massacre, the alien from 
Aliens, and lots of more traditional Halloween crea- 
tures. You tour the premises in a hay truck, and it’s 
only open, appropriately enough, at night. The park 
is open throughout the month of October, beginning 
at 7 p.m. Call 508-838-0200 for information, or write 








... Wherein we repor€ from the 
underground, €he counter-culture, 
€he out-of-€he-mainstream, ano the 
Loonie Fringe of publishing, music, 
Movies, Comic books, and other 
places where misfits dwell. 


Why is Lucinda grinning, and does it have anything to do with this sand sculpture? 


to: The Berlin Fun 
Farm, 100 River Rd., 
Berlin, MA 01503. 
€ 

From one of our 
readers, Samuel 
Randlett of Wauwa- 
tosa, Wisconsin, comes 
this report: Milwau- 
kee mayoral candidate 
Gregory Gracz was 
accused of exposing 
himself in a hospital- 
ity suite at the 
Sheraton Hotel where 
the state firefighters union was meeting. Making 
the charge is Melissa Fojtik, president of the Mil- 
waukee Professional Firefighters Union, who was 
tending bar in the suite and said that Gracz came in 
with two friends, announced they were “muske- 
teers,” and that they would “pull out their penises 
and cross them.” He then dropped his pants and 
whipped it out, she said. When Gracz denied the 
charge, she claimed she could prove it. She saw a 
distinctive mole on the penis in question. So Gracz 
said, “What are we going to do—have a lineup?” 
Fojtik immediately said that, yes, she would be 
happy to participate in a penis lineup. First Jeffrey 
Dahmer, now this. Milwaukee is fast becoming the 
San Francisco of the nineties. 

€ 

The Original Road Kill Cookbook sounds like a 

joke, and it is—but it isn’t. These are actual recipes, 


ST ee 





legal tips, and culinary advice (if you hit a polar bear, 
don’t eat the liver—too much vitamin A) sent to us by 
author B.R. “Buck” Peterson of Blaine, Washing- 
ton. Buck’s cookbook ranges from big game (elk, 
antelope, moose, deer) to small game (rabbit, squir- 
rel, raccoon, beaver) to icky stuff (possum, dog, 
skunk, snake, frog). Nor does he neglect dead water- 
fowl, including dishes such as “Datsun Duck” and 
“Gravel Goose.” He even tells you how to fry Rocky 
Mountain Oysters, in the ultimate bad-taste cook- 
book. This is published by Ten Speed Press, the same 
people who published Roger M. Knutson’s Flat- 
tened Fauna, a field guide to road kill. Either book is 
$4.95, plus $1 postage, from: Ten Speed Press, P.O. 
Box 71238, Berkeley, CA 94707. 
€ 
Melinda Wesley got a small part in Naked 
Obsession by sleeping with the director. Fortunately, 
she’s married to the director, Dan Golden, so he 
cast her as “waitress who carries a tray around a 
topless bar in her underwear.” What a guy! Melinda 
also performs a belly dance in the sword-and-sorcery 
spoof Wizards of the Demon Sword. 
€ 
The latest repertory theater to go “all-horror” is 
the Arcadia Theatre in Tyler, Texas. Tom Pell owns 
the place and uses Joe Bob’s books to decide what 
movies to show—so, if you’re in East Texas, get your 
hiney over there. (If you’re in Southern California, 
the Hawaiian Gardens Theatre on Hollywood Boule- 
vard also has a classic all-exploitation format.) 
€ 
The iG Observer is a passionately personal zine 
put out by three people from suburban Cleveland— 
Lee Diamond, Rachel Diamond and Kelly 
Dunn—who decided their high school newspaper 
was full of crapola and wanted to do something 
better. It features music and zine reviews, fiction, 
leftist politics, pictures of fish, weird drawings, and 
poetry. (The poems by Kelly are extremely well- 
written.) And even though it’s a big sixty-four-page 
cut-and-paste mess, it kind of works because, when 
they say it, they mean it. For a sample, send $2 to: 
Lee Diamond, 18421 Lynton Rd., Shaker Heights, 
OH 44122. 
€ 
David Rensin, a Playboy contributing editor, 
and Bill Zehme, a senior writer at Rolling Stone, 
wrote a book called The Bob Book: A Celebration of 
the Ultimate Okay Guy that purports to be a com- 


plete survey of all the important “Bobs,” what they 
think, who they are, and what the whole “Bob” 


lifestyle is about. They included everybody from Bob 
Hope to Bob Keeshan to Bob Saget to Bob Dylan 
to Bob Newhart, but they did not include—you 
guessed it—Joe Bob. Then Dell Books had the audac- 
ity to assume that we would put a free plug in 
“Grapevine,” pointing out that the book sells for a 
mere $7.99 and includes, among other things, a “Bob 





Melinda is sleeping her way to the middle. 


Survey,” in which all these famous Bobs are asked 
questions like “What is your favorite sandwich?” 
Were being remarkably grown-up about this, aren’t 
we? 
e 3 

Frostbiter: Wrath of the Wendigo (we have no 
idea what it is) had its world premiere at the Cannes 
Film Festival in May. Every year our friends-with- 
no-shame at Troma Films in New York get away 
with a) sponsoring world premieres of some of the 
worst films ever made, and b) getting credit for it. 
Once again, Troma’s Lloyd Kaufman and Michael 
Herz racked up a lot of international sales for titles 
like Class of Nuke ‘Em High III: The Good, the Bad 
and the Subhumanoid, Dead Dudes in the House, A 
Nymphoid Barbarian in Dinosaur Hell, and They 
Call Me Macho Woman. They also announced a new 
“big-budget” (right) project called The Toxic Crusad- 
ers: The Movie!, a live-action flick capitalizing on the 
success of their hit TV cartoon show, The Toxic 
Crusaders. 

e 

We Are the Weird is one of only seventy-five zines 
selected for an exhibition sponsored by the 
Hemingway Western Studies Center at Boise State 
University. The exhibit, “Some Zines,” will feature a 
catalog with an essay by Mike Gunderloy, editor 
until recently of Factsheet Five, the “Bible” of zine 
publishers, and author of The World of Zines, to be 
published by Viking/Penguin this fall. Tom Trusky, 
an English professor and director of the Hemingway 
Center, says the exhibition will be mounted in the 
fall. 


Py, Joe Bob Can’t Wait For . 


Jumpin at the Boneyard: Drama set in the Bronx about two 
self-destructive brothers, Tim Roth and Alexis Arquette, re- 
united after one tries to rob the other’s apartment, who spend 
fifteen hours together trying to turn their lives around. Twentieth 
Century Fox. Theatrical. Sept. 

The Last of the Mohicans: Michael Mann’s adaptation of the 
James Fenimore Cooper adventure novel, starring Daniel 
Day-Lewis as a frontiersman, adopted by Chingachgook (Russell 
Means), who falls in love with the daughter of a British officer, 
Madeleine Stowe, during the war between England and France 
and each country’s Indian allies. Twentieth Century Fox. Theatri- 
cal. Sept. 

Time Will Tell: Self-nar- 
rated film biography of reggae 
legend Bob Marley, which has 
already received rave reviews at 
film festivals. Includes perfor- 
mance and interview footage, 
rehearsal footage, newsreels, ar- 
chival film clips, and 26 songs. 
PolyGram. Theatrical. Sept. 

Alvin and the Chipmunks: 
Video debut of the animated TV 
program featuring the characters 
created in 1958—for records and 
airplay only—by Ross Bagda- 
sarian Sr. After “The Chipmunk 
Song,” which won the first Gram- 
my ever awarded for children’s 
music, Bagdasarian produced a 
half-hour series beginning in 1961 
but died in 1972. His son, Ross 
Bagdasarian Jr., then re- 
launched the act in 1980 with an 
album called Chipmunk Punk, 
followed by a 1981 prime-time 
special, A Chipmunk Christmas, 
and a Saturday morning series in 
1983 which remains in syndica- 
tion. These will be released six 
titles at a time, beginning with 
Rockin’ with the Chipmunks 
(hosted by Fresh Prince and featuring Michael Jackson), A 
Chipmunk Christmas (featuring their best-known song, “Christ- 
mas Don’t Be Late”), and four movie spoofs—Batmunk, Kong!, Back 
to Alvin’s Future and Funny, We Shrunk the Adults. Buena Vista. 
$12.99 each. Sept. 11. 

Sneakers: Computer crime thriller starring Robert Redford 
as the leader of a group of high-tech security experts. Directed by 
Phil Alden Robinson. Also starring Dan Aykroyd, Ben 
Kingsley, River Phoenix, Sidney Poitier, David Strathairn, 
Mary McDonnell. Universal. Theatrical. Sept. 11. 

Wind: Adventure drama starring Matthew Modine as a 
sailor on the crew of the first American yacht ever to lose the 
America’s Cup who stages a comeback with a boat he designs and 
builds with his lover, Jennifer Grey. TriStar. Theatrical. Sept. 11. 

The Mummy’s Hand: First video release of the 1940 sequel to 
The Mummy, starring Dick Foran and Wallace Ford as archeolo- 
gists who travel to Egypt in search of the tomb of the Princess 
Ananka. MCA/Universal. $14.98. Sept. 12. 

Murders in the Rue Morgue: First video release of the 1932 
horror story, based on the Edgar Allan Poe tale, starring Bela 
Lugosi as a deranged scientist who searches Paris for a human 
companion for his pet gorilla. MCA/Universal. $14.98. Sept. 12. 

The Spanish Version of Dracula: First video release of the 
movie that was filmed at the same time as the original Dracula, and 
from the same script and sets, considered by some to be more 
chilling than the English version. Starring Carlos Villarias, 
Lupita Tovar. MCA/Universal. $14.98. Sept. 12. 

Tower of London: First video release of the 1939 melodrama, 
set in the 15th century, recounting the deeds that made Richard III 





Why don’t believe this? 


the most despised king in English history and established the 
Tower as the most dreaded building in the world. Starring Basil 
Rathbone, Boris Karloff. MCA/Universal. $14.98. Sept. 12. 

Werewolf of London: First video release of the 1935 horror film 
starring Henry Hull as a botanist searching for a rare Tibetan 
flower to defend himself from a howling monster. MCA/Universal. 
$14.98. Sept. 12. 

Aces: Iron Eagle IIT: For the third time, Louis Gossett Jr. is 
Air Force ace flyer “Chappy Sinclair”, teaming with three maverick 
pilots to recreate the dogfights they lived a few decades ago—until 
theyre called on to save a South American village from a drug 
kingpin. Also starring Rachel 
McLish, the former Ms. Olym- 
pia, in her film debut, Paul Free- 
man, Horst Buchholz, Chris- 
topher Cazenove and Sonny 
Chiba. New Line. $99.99. Sept. 
16. 

Canvas: Action thriller star- 
ring Gary Busey as an artist 
desperate for money to save his 
brother from the mob, drawn into 
a criminal world where he has to 
pull off a major heist or lose his 
life. Also starring John Rhys- 
Davies, Vittorio Rossi. Live. 
$89.98. Sept. 16. 

Little Sister: Comedy star- 
ring Jonathan Silverman as a 
prankster who infiltrates a so- 
rority house by dressing up as a 
girl, and fallsin love with Alyssa 
Milano. Live. $89.98. Sept. 16. 

Only You: Comedy starring 
Andrew McCarthy as a man 
who can’t make up his mind 
which woman he wants to 
marry—passionate, beautiful 
Kelly Preston, or intelligent, 
down-to-earth Helen Hunt— 
and ends up at a tropical resort 
with both. Live. $89.98. Sept. 16. 

The Power of One: Video release of the critically-acclaimed 
drama about an English boy born in South Africa who becomes a 
boxer to fight the prejudice against the English, then defies the 
powers that be and trains and competes against black athletes. 
Starring Stephen Dorff, Armin Mueller-Stahl, Morgan Free- 
man, John Gielgud. Warner. $94.99 (video). $39.98 (laserdisc). 
Sept. 16. 

A Woman Under the Influence: Video release of John 
Cassavetes’ Oscar-nominated 1974 film, an intense dramatic love 
story starring Gena Rowlands as a working-class lunatic house- 
wife and Peter Falk as the husband who doesn’t understand who 
he’s married to. This is the first in a series of eleven Cassavetes 
films to be released on video. Buena Vista. $94.95. Sept. 16. 

Birds of Paradise: Sex comedy about three women who inherit 
a luxury yacht, get behind on a loan, and “use their sex appeal to 
keep their dream boat afloat.” After Dark. $59.95. Sept. 17. 

Casper the Ghost: First home-video release of the cartoon 
ghost, with three tapes of four cartoons each. (Running time on 
each tape is just 25 minutes.) MCA/Universal. $9.98 each. Sept. 17. 

Hell’s Angels: First video release of the 1930 World War I 
flying epic, produced by Howard Hughes, which launched the 
career of Jean Harlow (andis her only color film). Itis famous both 
for its aerial sequences and for Harlow’s scandalous and immortal 
line: “Would you be shocked if I slipped into something more 
comfortable?” MCA/Universal. $19.98. Sept. 17. 

An Inconvenient Woman: Thriller starring Rebecca De 
Mornay as the secret mistress of socialite Jason Robards, with 
Jill Eikenberry as his cash-controlling wife, Peter Gallagher as 
a reporter, Roddy McDowall as a gossip columnist, and Chad 
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Lowe as Robards’ irresponsible stepson. Based on the satirical 
novel by Dominick Dunne lampooning the rich and famous in 
Beverly Hills. Prism. $79.95. Sept. 17. 

Jet Pilot: First video release of the 1957 classic directed by 
Josef Von Sternberg and starring John Wayne and the United 
States Air Force. Janet Leigh is the love interest who waits 
faithfully for her hero. Produced by Howard Hughes. MCA/ 
Universal. $19.98. Sept. 17. 

Leaving Normal: Offbeat comedy starring Christine Lahti 
and Meg Tilly ina Thelma & Louise-clone about a cocktail waitress 
and her maritally-disillusioned friend who leave Normal, Wyo- 
ming, and set out on the road to Alaska, which is full of crazy 
characters and wild predicaments. MCA/Universal. $99.99 (video). 
$34.98 (laserdisc). Sept. 17. 

O Pioneers!: Hallmark Hall of Fame saga starring Jessica 
Lange as a young woman who inherits her family’s Nebraska 
homestead, but longs for the man who wandered far away to seek 
his own fortune. Adapted from the Willa Cather novel. Republic. 
$89.98 (video). $29.98 (laserdisc). Sept. 17. 

Red Wind: Psychological thriller starring Lisa Hartman asa 
therapist specializing in abusive relationships who finds herself 
increasingly fascinated by one client’s sado-masochism, and unwit- 
tingly encouraging him in his murder fantasies. MCA/Universal. 
$79.98. Sept. 17. 

September 30, 1955: Video release of a 1977 drama set in 
Arkansas about the effect James Dean’s death has on a small town 
where Richard Thomas, like his screen idol, feels alienated and 
misunderstood, and where his friends gather with him to mourn, 
then drink, then head down a tragic road. Also starring Lisa 
Blount, Deborah Benson, Tom Hulce, Dennis Christopher, 
Dennis Quaid. Written and directed by James Bridges. MCA/ 
Universal. $79.98 (video). $34.98 (laserdisc). Sept. 17. 

Wildfire: Drama about the obsessive love between teenagers 
Steven Bauer and Linda Fiorentino, who run away from their 
orphanage to get married, but can’t handle the pressure of prison 
and the loss of a baby, but then desperately try to get it together 
again eight years later. MCA/Universal. $99.99. Sept. 17. 

Hexed: Comedy thriller starring Arye Gross as a hotel clerk 
who gets involved with Claudia Christian, a world-famous model 
who leads him on a series of frightening adventures. Also starring 
Adrienne Shelly, Norman Fell. Columbia. Theatrical. Fall. 

Man Bites Dog: Offbeat Belgian satire about a philosopher- 
killer whose murders are recorded by a documentary film crew, 
gradually drawn into his lifestyle and eventually joining in the 
killing. Starring Remy Belvaux, Andre Bonzel, Benoit 
Poelvoorde, and directed by Belvaux. Roxie Releasing. Theatri- 
cal. Fall. 
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Read About Joe Bob’s Spear 


Joe Bob Briggs, the real founder of the Men’s Movement, now 
publishes his long-awaited volume on relationships among the 
“assorted sexes,” Jron Joe Bob. He goes through all the five phases 
of the path to manhood: Sweating, Yelling, Crying, Drum-Beating, 
and Ripping Your Shirt Off Even If It's Expensive. 


For a measly $19, you can order your very own autographed 
copy of Iron Joe Bob. Just fill out the order form below and send’ 
check, MO or Visa/MC to P.O. Box 2002, Dallas TX 75221. 








i ee 


“Bobby ‘Tom-Tom’ Bly says you need to go out into the woods for three days to ‘find 
your wild man.’ In Texas we get the same result in three hours. It’s called ‘beer.” 


Pe Sass SSSA SSAA SOS Ss SS SS SAA AS SASS SSS SSS Ss 


LS Sh 









x 





N 







= 
m4 


S 


~" 


State = ae 


Exp 


Nk NM gM, 


ia 


YW, Free Sunk Yj) 


The Official Free Junk Policy: People all over the world 
send Joe Bob free junk, and Joe Bob gives it away atrandom, 
like Robin Hood. He doesn’t give it to the first person who 
asks for it. He gives it to the first person he notices who asks 
for it. This means whatever letter happens to be at the top 
of the stack whenever we open the mail. No dealers. Try to 
be specific. If you act like a jerk in your letter, you will 
receive no free junk for the rest of your life. 

Miscellaneous 

Deck of cards, New Hampshire Gazette, Dancin’ Grannies 
1992 calendar, Stephen King postcards, “Fatal Visions” 1992 calen- 
dar for the weird at heart, emergency condom keychain, horror 
movie stickers, Funny Pages, sexy girl 1992 poster calendar, 
Telegraph Avenue Street 1992 Calendar, 1992 Rhino calendar, 
puzzler games (2), The Movie Channel balloons, Loadstar Commo- 
dore discs, Dallas Mavericks ‘89-90 team calendars, Dallas Maver- 
icks ‘90-91 team calendar, Charlie Foxe stickers (10), various 
postcards, Centrum wristwatch wallet, face stamps, The Movie 
Channel frisbees (2), Weekend at Bernie’s cardboard stand-up (2), 
Deceptions slidestrip, “Free Bird” 1991 calendar (2), “Lefty” calen- 
dar, ’87 Dallas Cowboy Cheerleaders calendars (4), Oklahoma 
Sooners giant #1 hand, Footman Ripoffs cartoon book/memo pad. 

Buttons 

Bored in the USA!, Joe Bob Briggs For President, Critters 2, 
A Nightmare on Elm Street 2, A Nightmare on Elm Street 3, 
Tremors, Bon Jovi, RATT, Total Recall, Flat Duo Jets, Misery is 
coming!, Night of the Living Dead, Action Jackson, WhoisDarkman?, 
We've Got Fun For Everyone, LMNOP. 


R.I.P. 


Mountain View Drive-In 
Cashmere, Washington 















Republican Alert! The Mountain View Drive- 
In in Cashmere, Washington, is dead. Defunct. 
Kaplooey. No hope. Locals are heading for the 
View Dale Drive-In in Wenatchee and the Park 
Drive-In in Soap Lake. Val Habakangas of 
Leavenworth reminds us that, without eternal 
vigilance, it can happen here. 


At last, the purpose for which the camcorder was invented . . . 


stick It in the Boss’s Face 


Y ou noticed all the people walking around with 
camcorders lately? 

They’ve got that all-camcorder station in El 
Lay—Camnet—where reporters go all over town 
and never turn the camera off. They drive down the 
freeway, knock on doors, stop to photograph stuff in 
the park. And there’s something about it that draws 
you in. You start watching and you can’t stop. 

, Then there’s “1 News” in New York, where they 
show up at crime scenes with camcorders and record 





the whole dang thing. That’s all they show, twenty- 
four hours a day, footage from guys out on the streets 
of New York running camcorders in people’s faces. 

Of course, some of the people are just trying to 
win the $10,000 prize on America’s Funniest Home 
Videos. “Okay, we’re rolling—go ahead, dear, roll 
the baby down the driveway—this will be great.” 

We've got people trying to catch somebody doing 
a crime, like the cops beating up Rodney King, and 
make a million bucks selling it to Hard Copy. Most 
of those end up on I Witness Videos, NBC’s show 
where a knife fight is, like, huge ratings. Car wrecks 
are not out of the question. 

Court TV continues to amaze me. People watch 
this thing all day long—I’ve been sucked into it 
myself—even when lawyers are standing around 
saying, “Your Honor, I think the admissibility of the 
corroborating evidence is plainly evident from the 


citations we’ve given you. . .”—because it’s not what 
the guy is saying. It’s how he’s saying it. And you 
keep thinking, “You know, this guy would have a 
whole lot better chance of winning this case if he’d 
cut those little hairs that are sticking out of his ear.” 

In other words, real life has become hip. Any 
kind of real life. The cheap camcorder is revolution- 
ary. It’s democratic. It’s American. 

But there’s one thing we haven’t done with the 
camcorder yet, and I think it’s high time. We haven’t 
taken the camcorder to the 
place we spend most of our 
lives, the place where the 
longest-running human 
drama happens, the place 
where somebody needs to see 
what really goes on. 

I speak, of course, of the 
office. 

Let’s do it. Come on. It’ll 
be fun. Tomorrow, when you 
leave for the office, take your 
camcorder with you, and 
never turn it off. Tape every- 
thing. Watch what happens. 
Everything in your life be- 
comes easier. 

The boss walks into your 
office and says, “Briggs, did 
you get that report done yet?” 
And then he sees the camera. 

“Is that on? .. . I don’t 
wanna rush you, Joe Bob, 
but Id appreciate it if we 
could have that report in the 
next couple days.” 

How about the woman in the next cubicle who’s 
always trying to make you look incompetent? Stick 
the camcorder out in the hallway for a while. Is that 
her coming out of the ladies room, still yanking on 
her panty hose as she emerges? 

Save it for the Christmas party. You'll be a 
celebrity. 

Better yet, how about when they call you in for 
your salary review? 

It starts off like this: “Joe Bob, we’re a little 
concerned about your hours. Sometimes you’re here 
at 9, sometimes not till 9:30. It’s become a problem.” 

Whip out the old camcorder, and say, “Oh, really, 
do you mean that even when I work until 7 or 8 at 
night, you want to quibble with me over coming in 
late?” 

“Well, it is company policy.” 
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“Would you rather I go home at 5, but always be 
here on time?” 

The salary review person is smiling now. “Well, 
it’s not that big a thing.” 

Remember, logic only works when you have a 
witness. 

Are you following this? 

I mean it. 

The high sheriffs will hate it. 

Let’s do it. 


Republican . Alert! 


The Fallon Drive-In in Fallon, Nevada, is 
up for sale—for only $215,000! Surely some — 
patriotic American citizen out there will pony © 
up before yet another drive-in becomes a Wal- | 
Mart. Terry Floyd of San Leandro, California, _ 
reminds us that, without eternal VIENAUES, it 
could happen here. 


MM, Drive-In Theater [Zilia 





Brinke Stevens, Linnea Quigley, Wendy MacDonald and Monique 
Gabrielle, showing Joe Bob a very good time during “Scream Queens 


Month.” 


Joe Bob’s Drive-In Theater appears on The Movie Channel 
every Saturday night at 11 p.m. Eastern, 10 Central, 9 Mountain, 
11 Pacific. 

October 17: The third week of “Scream Queens Month” fea- 
tures Joe Bob’s special guest, Monique Gabrielle, appearing 
before and after her movie, Evil Toons. It’s a tongue-in-cheek 
horror comedy about four bimbos in lingerie spending the weekend 
in a dilapidated mansion where David Carradine skulks around 
the yard in a cape, and a cartoon demon systematically rips off the 
girls’ clothes and fangs them to death—all except Monique, who 
stars as the combination Jamie Lee Curtis/Linda Blair virginal 
heroine. Also starring Dick Miller, Suzanne Ager, Madison 
Stone, Stacey Nix and Arte Johnson as the crazy neighbor. With 
Michelle Bauer appearing just long enough to bare her breasts. 
Two stars. (Second feature: The Unborn: Outstanding killer-baby 
horror flick starring Brooke Adams and Jeff Hayenga as a 
couple who show up at a fertility clinic, only to fall into the evil 
experimental world of James Karen, a scientist trying to create 
super-intelligent babies by shooting them up with protein steroids. 
What he gets instead is Hulk Hogan Feti, ripping their way into the 
world. Debut film of director Rodman Flender. Four stars.) 

October 24: “Scream Queens Month” concludes with special 
guest Wendy MacDonald, who will appear before, between, and 


after screenings of two of 
her movies, Naked Obses- 
sion and Dark Side of the 
Moon. Naked Obsession, 
winner of the 1991 Drive-In 
Academy Award for Best Pic- 
ture, is the finest topless-bar 
horror picture ever made, 
starring William Katt as a 
city councilman who likes to 
hang out in the “armpit of 
the universe” area of town to 
get away from his nagging 
oversexed wife (Wendy) and 
his mothering secretary and 
throw himself into the fan- 
tasy world of strippers, one 
of whom, Maria Ford, takes 
him home and conjugates 
Latin verbs with her thighs. 
Four stars. Dark Side of the 
Moon isasci-fi thriller about 
a spaceship in the year 2022 
that’s being mysteriously 
sucked toward a collision on 
the moon, with Will 
Bledsoe as a brave lieuten- 
ant trying to figure out why 
crew members are turning 
up dead with a perfect tri- 
angle carved in their stom- 
achs, then coming back to 
life as zombies that talk like 
Freddy Krueger. Wendy 
plays a crew member who 
turns into a zombie, strips off her clothes, turns a guy on, and sucks 
him into her stomach, killing him. Two and a half stars. 

October 31: On Halloween night Joe Bob’s guest will be 
presidential candidate Pat Paulsen, who will be grilled, Ted 
Koppel-style, on his 1992 platform. (Pat’s slogan this year is “We’ve 
upped our standards. Up yours.”) The featured movie is that Pat 
Paulsen classic, Night Patrol, the 1984 midget-pooting comedy 
starring Billy Barty as an El Lay police captain, Linda Blair as 
the police dispatcher who’s in love with patrolman Pat, and what 
we've got is pretty much an Airplane ripoff where everyone runs 
around doing Woody Wodpecker imitations and crashing cars and 
shooting pigeons with .44 Magnums and doing mouth-to-mouth 
resuscitation on dead drunks and joking about cockfights and 
sperm banks. Also starring Jaye P. Morgan. Three and a half 
stars. (Second feature: Diplomatic Immunity: Great action flick 
starring Bruce Boxleitner as a guy whose daughter is raped, 
killed and mutilated by a pervert who wants to take pictures of her 
body, and ends up chasing the guy all the way to Paraguay, where 
he joins forces with weirdbeard arms dealer Billy Drago and 
Marine Sergeant Robert Forster to attack the island fortress of 
the sleazeball’s mother, Meg Foster. Four stars.) 

November 7: Cleavage-and-Cleavers Night. Guns, Bikini Is- 
land. 
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How about elephants having sex? Aardvarks? Goats? Beavers? 


See Vicious Whales Dining’! 


have a friend named Tom who calls himself an 

“international distributor of motion pictures.” 
I’m a great admirer of his, because for the last ten 
years, he’s made a great living selling the worst 
movies in the history of the world. He once owned 
rights to a movie called Savage Water that was two 
solid hours of lifeless amateur actors tubing down 
the Colorado River and occasionally hacking at one 
another with rubber knives. This movie was so 
boring it would clear screening rooms in the first ten 
minutes of the first reel. People in comas refused to 
watch this movie. But the great thing about Tom 
was, he found people who would actually show it in 





theaters. Not American theaters. Theaters in Paki- 
stan. 

“It took me five days to make the deal,” Tom told 
me, “and the guy from Pakistan never changed his 
shirt for the whole five days.” 

Now that is a great salesman. 

Anyhow, that’s not my point. My point is that the 
most notorious movie Tom ever sold was called Birds 
Do It, and it was two hours of documentary footage 
of various animals... well... doing it. Cows doing 
it, horses doing it, goats doing it, buffalo doing it, 
and—in the most amazing scene of the whole film— 
elephants doing it. You’ve heard of people making 
the sign of the twin-humped aardvark? Tom had 
aardvarks making the sign of the twin-humped 
human. 

Tom would sell this movie market-by-market as 

n “educational film,” telling theater owners they 
could bring school children in to see it, so their 
parents wouldn’t have to explain the facts of life to 
them. If this didn’t work, he’d get them to play it as 
a midnight movie, emphasizing the grossness of 
some of the scenes. So he would sell the film as either 
a G-rated family picture if it was used during the 
daytime, or an X-rated exploitation picture if viewed 


at night. And there was something about it that was 
fascinating, if Tom could get your attention long 
enough to force you to watch his screening copy. The 
elephant scene was the one that always put the sale 
over. The man from Pakistan bought it on the spot— 
a relief to Tom, since he didn’t have to smell his shirt 
the next day. 

But, unfortunately, a good thing can’t last for- 
ever. There are always slimy imitators out there who 
will capitalize on someone else’s genius. And eventu- 
ally Birds Do It was surpassed by an even more 
explicit movie called Dog Eat Dog. Dog Eat Dog was 
created by an Italian producer who thought that, 
well, if people will watch animals having 
sex, just think what theyll pay to see 
animals actually ... well... eating each 
other. Like everything in the movies, what 
_ begins with sex, ends with violence. And 
so Dog Eat Dog was the first movie show- 
ing such wonders as an anaconda swal- 
lowing a squirrel, a hawk killing a lamb, a 
lion chasing down an antelope, a wolf 
killing a caribou—and not just the kill 
itself, but footage of the animals ripping 
apart each other’s flesh, then eating the 
carcass. 

This film was all but unwatchable— 
which made people, of course, want to 
vate it. It led to all kinds of “brutal nature” scenes 
being injected into low-budget Italian films for about 
ten years, and then, like all movie trends, it kind of 
died out. Or did it? 

Last week I received an ad in the mail from 
Time-Life Video: 

“Now, witness nature in all its terrifying splen- 
dor, in the most shocking live-action footage ever 
captured on video! .. . Slip into a savage and 
untamed realm . . . Where peril lurks in every 
encounter and death is always on the prowl... An 
eat-or-be-eaten world... An astonishing, up-close 
look at the life-or-death struggle to survive!” Com- 
plete with pictures of fighting vultures, frog-eating 
bats, a lion killing a lion cub, and—the biggest bully 
of all—a killer whale killing a sea lion pup. 

But that’s only in the first episode of the video 
series. In future weeks, ifI sign up, I’ll eventually get 
to see “how a female elephant systematically singles 
out the largest bull in the herd as her mate.” 

It’s the elephant scene! From Birds Do It! 

Tom! They put Birds Do It with Dog Eat Dog, 
and it’s being sold by one of the largest corporations 
in the world! 

You're a pioneer, my man. A visionary. 
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To the Editor [Graffiti, Charleston, W. Va.]: 

In your November issue, I came across an article 
that I found unacceptable for a publication of your 
type ifit intends on keeping a certain level of quality. 

The article I’m referring to was entitled “Joe Bob 
Goes To the Drive-In.” Joe Bob starts out by talking 
about something entirely different than going to a 
drive-in. He starts out by talking about, or rather 
lambasting, Robert Bly, or “Bobbie,” as he refers to 
him. The connection that Robert Bly has to going to 
the drive-ins was never made by Mr. Briggs, but I 
expect Bly has as much interest in going to a drive- 
in movie (especially of the type Joe Bob recommends) 
than Joe Bob has in reading a Robert Bly poem or 
anything at all. 

It seems that Mr. Briggs is tired of hearing all of 
the hype that’s out now that’s Bly-generated. Admit- 
tedly, Mr. Bly has been receiving quite a lot of media 
exposure now, whether he wants to or not. His best- 
selling book Iron John has caused much stir among 
men. Unfortunately, like a lot of works, once they 
become commercially popular they become subject 
to misinterpretation, misuse, and cynical exploita- 
tion. If one can weed through the commercial hype, 
however, and try to analyze for themselves what Mr. 
Bly is saying, the message may become clearer. 

I’m not carrying on a campaign for Bly. I think 
some of his ideas are subject to question. However, I 
do feel some of his ideas are very thought-provoking 
and accurately aim at some of the problems men are 
having at this time in our country. The ideas and 
thoughts that he presents to us should not be taken 
lightly, especially in such a ridiculously simplistic 
fashion that Mr. Briggs has done. 

The lifestyle that is portrayed by Mr. Briggs of 
growing up and living in Texas isn’t any different 
than that particular lifestyle anywhere else in the 
country. And people can live however they see fit. 
That doesn’t concern me. But what concerns me here 
is taking Bly’s terminology and comparing it with 
beer drunks, pick-up trucks, and topless bars. 

Mr. Briggs, people can pick and choose what 
type of movie to go to, that’s up to them. But when a 
man’s ideas are criticized publicly in the manner you 
have taken, then the public should be concerned. If 
you don’t agree with Bly’s ideas, that’s fine. But to 
argue against those ideas properly, more effort and 
study and time needs to be taken by you. Perhaps a 
few less drive-in movies would help for a start. 

Michael Garten 
South Charleston, W. Va. 
Dear Mike: 
I guess we shouldn't invite you to the tractor pull, 


huh? 


Joe Bob’s Advice 
Z, to the Hopeless 





Why doesn’t Laurette believe this? 


Joe Bob, 

Why do people keep putting John Candy in 
movies? Has he ever made a good one? And another 
thing, why do all the good lookin’ sexy broads (such 
as myself) in these movies fall in love with him? Isn’t 
that stretching reality a bit far? 

Yours forever, 

Laurette Giancola 

Petaluma, Calif. 
Dear Laurette: 

I can't explain how John Candy always gets 
girls, but it makes me want to head down to Denny’s 
and shovel down a few Patty Melts. 


Dear Editor [San Francisco Chronicle]: 

By the year 2000, let’s hope that people of both 
sexes will shake their heads in disbelief that a big- 
city family newspaper, less than a decade earlier, 
published sexist, ageist, racist, classist crudity such 
as Joe Bob Briggs’ column on April 5, 1992, and 
called it amusing. 

Under the guise ofa... critic pushing a scatologi- 
cal mail-order movie about flatulence that is so poor 
not even a video store will carry it (buy it through 
Briggs), the sleazy humorist came up with an inno- 
vative way for men to deal with romantic urges of 
spring: Have unprotected sex with hookers. He also 
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condoned alcohol abuse, encouraged criminal activ- 
ity and indicated that all women are prostitutes, it’s 
just that hookers tell men the price up front. (“Do you 
know where your mother is tonight?” he might have 
asked.) 

The link between poverty and racism means that 
most prostitutes are the young, uneducated, non- 
Anglo women he dehumanizes as African pigs or 
“aardvarks.” 

Briggs also makes use of the racist stereotype 
that connects the black image with sexuality and 
trivializes a whole African culture when he says, 
“Hormones start doing the Watusi.” 

Chronicle, where is your head buried? You call 
this art? 

Mary Golden 
Stinson Beach, Calif. 
Dear Mary: 

Let’s see here, where do I start? 

1) Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend is not about 
flatulence. It’s about hookers. Maybe you missed my 
review of Night Patrol. Now that was about flatu- 
lence. 

2) Ronnie Cramer’s movies are sold by him di- 
rectly because he chooses to do it that way. Don’t put 
the man down just because you can‘ get his stuff at 
Blockbuster Video. 

3) Honey, it’s virtually impossible to have unpro- 
tected sex with a hooker. Obviously, you are the one 
who thinks those girls are idiots. 

4) I never made one single remark about black 
women. You been thinkin too much. 

5) “Aardvark” is a verb. 

6) The Watusi is a dance. 

Maybe by the year 2000, people will shake their 
heads in disbelief and say, “Do you realize that, as 
late as 1992, Joe Bob could still get a rise out of those 
people? Too bad they all got brain tumors and died. 
Joe Bob had to stop writing his column for a lack of 
angry flatulence-haters.” 


Dear J.B.— 

I’m happily renewing my subscription to your 
newsletter, but with a small request. As the director 
of the timeless classic, Critters 2, you can imagine 
the pain of seeing a Critters 2 button listed in the 
“Free Junk” column... week after week after week. 
Okay, nobody wants the damn thing... fine! Stuffit 
in a kid’s Halloween sack, pin it on the dog, or flush 
it down the toilet. Just please spare us the shame of 
its continued appearance in “Free Junk.” Or this: 
send it to me, and I'll see to it that it is recycled in an 
environmentally sound manner. 

Thanks, 

Mick Garris 

Studio City, Calif. 
Dear Mick: 

Please don't cringe like that. It gives your fellow 
drive-in artists a bad name. 





This Week's Contest 

Mike Austin of San Pablo, California: “I’m 
trying to identify the title of a movie (comedy) from 
probably back in the mid-to-late sixties, centered 
around a construction (I believe) organization where 
the boss was a Mel Brooks-type loonie (similar to 
Governor LaPetomaine in Blazing Saddles) who had 
a secretary with huge ‘maguppies’ whom he referred 
to as ‘Miss Maguppy.’ His suit-wearing subordinates 
were gangster types and more or less manipulated 
the boss into carrying out their business wishes. I 
can’t remember much more other than that their 
shady dealings involved victims who eventually got 
even. Does this sound familiar?” 


A video will be awarded to one correct answer each issue. Send 
“Find That Flick” questions and solutions to We Are the Weird, 
P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221. 


We Have A Winner! 


In the June 29 issue, Angelia Keider of Absecon, 
New Jersey, wrote: “I saw a movie a long time ago (at 
the drive-in) in my home town of Atlantic City. ... 
They were selling ‘green blood’ at the refreshment 
stand. ... The plot of this movie revolves around a 
movie company which arrives with its cast to film a 
movie in a castle in Europe. I believe it’s Italian or 
German. They are greeted by a Baron (a muscular, 
blonde hunk with blue eyes) who owns the castle and 
later turns out to be the direct descendant of this 
‘Executioner’ who many years before had tortured 
all these people in his torture chamber. One by one 
each of the actors begins to die until it all comes down 
to one particular female... .” 

We received 14 correct answers, so our winner 
was chosen by drawing. He is Jon Calderas of 
Cincinnati, who wrote: “The movie Angelia asks 
about sounds like I/ Boia Scarlatto, also known as I 
Castello di Artena, also known as The Scarlet Hang- 
man, also known as The Crimson Executioner, also 
known as The Red Hangman, also known as Bloody 
Pit of Horror. Out in either 1965 or 1966. Supposedly 
based on the writings of Marquis de Sade. Starring 
ex-Mr. Universe Mickey Hargitay as a crazed ex- 
actor who slaughters a troupe of models and photog- 
raphers who come to shoot photos for a lurid line of 
paperbacks. Supposedly he subjects the women to 
medieval tortures, including the rack. Other details: 
Director Max Hunter (also known as Massimo Pu- 
pillo). Supposedly available from Sinister Cinema.” 

Additional information came from our runners- 
Hp. :. 
Jerry Jasinski of Royal Oak, Michigan: “The 
answer to Angelia’s question is Bloody Pit of Horror 
(1967) with one-time Jayne Mansfield’s husband, 


Mickey Hargitay, as the Crimson Executioner. Pretty 
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sleazy! And very cheap. But good. The other movie 
Angelia must have seen at the drive-in is Horror 
Castle, also known as The Virgin of Nuremburg 
(1963), with Rossana Podesta and Chris Lee. It’s by 
far the best torture and blood movie I ever saw. 
Period.” 

Dave Szurek of Hoquiam, Washington: 
“Angelia’s curiosity piece is Bloody Pit of Horror, also 
known as Bloody Pit of Terror, also known as The 
Crimson Executioner, also known as The Scarlet 
Hangman. Italian, 80 minutes, made in 1965, but 
unreleased in the U.S.A. until 1968 when it was 
paired with a 1966 Italian flick known here as Terror 
Creatures From Beyond the Grave. Both, however, 
received very limited 42nd Street-type distribution 
until 1969 and didn’t hit certain areas of the country 
until 1970 or 1971. Mickey Hargitay starred with a 
host of Italians like Walter Brandi, Louise Barratto, 
Massimo Pupillo (who also directed as, in America, 
“Max Hunter”), Alfredo Rizzo, Eufemia Benussi and 
Wando Angelini. On some prints, these names were 


Americanized and became, in order, Walter Brandt, 
Louise Barraft, Ralph Zucker (!?), Alfred Rice, Femi 
Martin and Nick Angel. Directed, as already said, by 
Pupillo/Hunter/Zucker. Produced by Francesco Merli 
from a script by Roberto Natale, Americanized as 
Robert Christmas, and Romano Miglioini, Ameri- 
canized as Robert McLorin. Both are available from 
Sinister Video (and I think Terror Creatures is on 
another label as well), but for the most part, seem to 
have vanished into the woodwork a couple of years 
after they were released. Despite their age, neither 
have, to my knowledge, ever appeared on television. 
Bloody Pit was publicized as based on a book (!?) by 
Marquis De Sade, Terror Creatures as based on a 
story of the same name (!?) by Edgar Allen Poe. Oh- 
kay. Eddie Romero’s Blood Island trilogy actually 
began in 1966 with Brides of Blood, which wasn’t 
released in America until 1967 when it was paired 
with a British flick starring Christopher Lee, vari- 
ously known as Blood Fiend (no—not to be confused 
with Blood Demon) and Theatre of Death (no—not to 


Big Book Savings With One Year Subscription! 


Send in now for a year’s subscription (new, renewal or gift) of We 
Are the Weird and get a copy of Joe Bob Goes Back to the Drive- 


In for half price. Offer expires October 31, 1992. 
C) Yes, here’s $40.95 for a year’s subscription and Joe Bob 
Goes Back to the Drive-In—$75.95 in foreign countries. 


= Make that $35 for a full year—$70 in foreign countries. 


‘Se Put me down for a half-year of hiney-kicking for $19.95. 
(Available in U.S. only) 
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Binders and Back Issues 


Red binder with We Are the Weird logo 
and year (1990, 1991 or 1992) 


$4 per back issue 
$14.95 per binder/$24.95 for two 


Every issue of We Are the Weird ever published, plus 


binders: $150 


Complete list of back issues available upon request. 
Please note that some of the issues have mailing labels on 
them, but all are in good condition. Also, afew issues have 
sold out and will be replaced with xerox copies. 


Historic T-Shirt Offer! 


The front features the Joe 
Bob Briggs World Head- 
quarters symbol (seen at 
right) in deep blue, tur- 
quoise and salmon. In 
other words, it looks like 
Leroy Neiman threw up 
on it. The back reads: 





“The drive-in will never die.” 
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A Guide to Western Civilization, or My Story, $9.95 ea. 
(TX residents add .82 sales tax ea.) 


Joe Bob Goes Back to the Drive-In, $10.95 ea. 
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be confused with Theatre of Blood). 
Until Mad Doctor of Blood Island, 
though, nobody knew it was going 
to be a series. By the time Brides 
of Blood got here, Mad Doctor of 
Blood Island was only about two 
months short of reaching our 
shores.” 

Brian Johnson of Greenville, 
Pennsylvania: “Although the 
trailer makes this one look like a 
pretty good show, the majority of 
the film is pretty shabby. Femi- 
nists still would cringe at some 
scenes of young nubiles being put 
to the ‘test,’ though.” 

Richard Wright of Albuquer- 
que: “The film that Angelia re- 
members is The Bloody Pit of Hor- 
ror, also known as The Scarlet 
Hangman, also known as The 
Crimson Executioner, also known 
as The Red Hangman, also known 
as Il Boia Scarlatto, also known as 
Il Castello di Artena. It was an 
Italian-United States co-produc- 
tion from 1965 and ran 74 to 80 
minutes. The Christopher Lee and 
Rosanna Podesta film was The 
Virgin of Nuremberg, also known 
as Horror Castle, also known as 
The Castle of Terror, also known 
as Terror Castle, also known as La 
Vergine di Norimberga (1963- 
Italy). Theinsane lord of the manor 
(nicknamed “The Executioner’) 
wears a hood to hide his skull-like 
appearance, hides in the bowels of 
his castle, and comes out to put 
the torture chamber to use.” 

Richard Linoleum of Park 
Forest, Illinois: “Bloody Pit of Hor- 
ror features snappy patter: ‘I’m 
not just a dumb blond, you know.’ 
‘Who says you're a blond?” 

Ken Kish of Strongsville, 
Ohio: “The film is worth a laugh or 
two and does star a handful of nice 
lookin’ ‘fashion model’ bimbettes.” 

Other correct answers came 
from Bob Campbell of Wey- 
mouth, Massachusetts; Jim Gar- 
field of San Diego; Gordon Loyd 
of Baton Rouge, Louisiana; Carl 
Morano of New York; Fred C. 
Morse III of Austin, Texas; Tim 
Murphy of El] Monte, California, 
and William Perkins of Marietta, 
Georgia. 


| Joe Bob’s Classifieds | 


Fanzines 


Donny Brook—the outrageous comic book 
featuring buxom battling beauties! Adults 
only. Brochure $3. P.O. Box 596, Scottsdale 
AZ 85252-0596. 

Absurd—the journal of high satire and low 
retribution is now publishing bi-monthly— 
much to the chagrin of the pompous and 
silly everywhere. $2.50 for asample, $13 for 
6/yr. 190 Place Benoit, Suite 6, Saint 
Laurent, Quebec, H4N 2H4. 


Video Sales 


Three Stooges Shoot JFK! David Ellis 1981 
underground film classic now on VHS. 
Signed copies directly from filmmaker. $15 
postpaid. CDE Productions, P.O. Box 41437, 
Baltimore, MD 21209. 

Scream Queen Videos. The hottest, rarest 
videos starring Linnea Quigley, Caroline 
Munro, Michelle Bauer, Monique Gabrielle, 
Lina Romay, Brigitte Lahaie and all your 
favorite femmes fatales from the U.S. and 
Europe! Free catalog! Video Vamp, 1483 


Get Yours—Dirt Cheap! 


Place a personal ad or message, sell or trade videos, publicize events! Whatever! Fax 
| your ad to 214-368-2310 and charge to Visa/MasterCard for $1 additional fee (don't 
| forget your signature and expiration date) or mail your ad with check payable toWe Are 

The Weird, P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221. Deadline is 5 p.m. every Monday. Your ad 

will appear in approximately three weeks. Display advertising is $75 per inch. 


| 
| 
| 
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$10 for 15 words, 60 cents each additional word 
Run the ad a second time at half price! 





North Mt. Juliet Road, Suite 142, Mt. Juliet, 
TN 37122. 

Dating video. Six available nude ladies 
($24.95), preview video ($14.95), Michelle 
Striptease ($29.95), Coed Shower ($19.95). 
Signature, 21+. Any three $44.95. Amateur 
Videoohhhs, Box 43052, Louisville, KY 
40253, (502) 244-5915. Ladies needed! 
Dark Romances—two volumes—seven tales 
of erotic terror. “A new look for horror”’— 
Variety. Hi-fi digital video featuring Brinke 
Stevens. Film Threat Video, Box 3170, Los 
Angeles, CA 90078-3170. 


Free Ad for 
Video 
Collectors! 


If you collect and want to trade 
videos, Joe Bob will give you a free ad 
(up to twenty words—60 cents each 
additional word). No businesses. No 
dealers. Just send information to P.O. 
Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221. 
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